The ſecond part ofthe Marchants Daughter of Briſtow. 


To the tune of the Maidens Ioy. 
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Welcome ſwert Paudlin from the ſea, When . heard her louers mone, (was, Foz ere J wil my faith denie, 8 

where bitter ſtoꝛms x cruel tempeſts her eies w tears, her hart with ſoꝛow filled And ſweare my ſelf to follow damnde anti⸗ 
The pleaſant banks of Italy, did ariſe; To ſpeak with hun no means was known Ile peeld mp bodie fo: todie, (chaiſt, 
Me may behold with iovfu!l eies. Such grieuous on hun did palle. To lie in heauen with the highelt. 


Thankes gentle maiſter then quoth ſhe, Then caſt ſhe off her Ladies attire, (ſet O ür the gentle friar ſaid, ( wiſhed life 
A faithful friend in al my ſoꝛows thou haſt A maidens werde vpon her back ſhe ſeeml Foꝛ your ſwerte loue,recant and ſaue your 


Irfoꝛtune once doth ſnule on me, (biene To the iudges houſe ſhe did enquire, A2 wokull match quoth he is made, 
My thankfull heart ſhall well be loenc, Ind there ſhe did a ſeruite get. Ahere Ch itt is loſt to winne a wife. 
Bleit be the land that feedes my Loue, She did her dutie there ſo wel, Agen che had wꝛoght al means the might 
Bleſt be that place whereas he doth abide, and eke lo pꝛudentiy her ſelr ſye did behave to ſaue her friend a that ſhe ſaw it wold not 
No trauell will J ſticke to pꝛoue: With her in loue her maiſter tell, Then of the iudge ſhe claim d her right (be 
Whereby my god u ul map be tride. Vis ſeruants fauour he doth craue. To die the death as well as he. : 


Now will J walke with iopfull hear, Maudlim quoth he my hearts delight, Fo! lohe what ſaith he doth profeſſe, 
to view the town wheras niy daring doth To whom my hart in firme afcctons tide, in that lame faith belure that z wil linex dy 
And ſerk him out in cucry part, (remaine Bꝛerde rot my daath thꝛough thy dilpigyt, Then caſe vs both in our diſtrelle, 


Untill J do his ſight attaine. A faithful friend J will be tride. Let vs not liue in miſerie. 
And J quoth he will not ſoꝛſake,  Grauntme thy lone faire maide quoth he, When no perſwafien would p2cuaile, 
Hwete . in al her tozneys vp and downe and at my hands deſire what thou can&d-- No2 change her mind in any thing that che 
Jn wealth and woe thy part Ile take, And J wil grant it vato thee, (wile, the was with him cõdemnd to die (had ſaid 
And bꝛing the ſafe to Padua towne. Whereby thy credite map ariſe. And foz them both one fire made. 
And after many weary ſteps, © fir the ſaid how bleſt am J, And arme in arme molt ioyfully, | | 
In Padua they fafe ariued at the laſt, With ſach a kind and gentle maiſtcr foz to theſelouers twain vnto the fire then did go 
02 verie iop herheart itleapes, 3 will not your requeſt deme, mate, The marincrs moſt faithfully, 
he thinkes not on her perills paſt, So you will grant what J do ſecke, Aere likewile partners oftheir woe. 
But now alas behold the lucke, (find, 3 haue a bꝛother firſhe ſaid, But when thc indges vnderſtod, (maine 
Her own true lone in woful pꝛion doth ſhe Foꝛ his religion is now condemnde to dit the faithtul fondſhip in them al that did res 
Which did her heart in pieces pluckt, In loathſome pꝛiſon he 1s laide, They laude their lues, and afterward, 
And greeudc her geiiile mind. Dpp:eft with care and miſeric. To England ſent them heme againc, 


Condemnd he was to die alas, (turne: Sraunt me my bꝛothers life che laid, New was thei .o2rowes turnde to iop, 
Except he would his faith and his religion And to you my loue and {ting « wil gtue and faithful leuers had now their harts de⸗ 
But rather then he would ge to maſſe, Tyat may not be quoth he faire aide, their paines ſo wel they did implor, (fire 


In ſierp flames he vowed fo burne. Except ge turne he may not liue, | Cod granted what they did require. 
Now doth faire Haudlin werpe and waile An Engliſh Friar there is ſhe ſad, Ind when they were in England come, 
her top is changd to weping ſo;ow'gree'e Oklearning great, and ofa paſling pure life And to mery Briſtow atriued at the laſt, 
but nothing can her plaints p2enaile, care Let him be to my bꝛother ſent, Great iop there was of al and ſome, 
Fo; death alone muſt ve his ſhare. And he will finiſh fone the ftrife, that heard the dangers they had paſt, 


- Shewalkes vnder the p; n walles, Ver maiſter granted th's requeſt, . Yer father he was dead Cod wot, 
where her true loue doth ly and langwſh in The mariner in Friars weed the doth aray And eke her mother was toyful of her fight 
MPoſt wofully fo2 fode he calis,  (diſtrefſeiAnd to her lone that lay diſtreſt, their wiſhes the denied not, | 
When hunger did his heart oyp2clie, She doth a letter ſtraightway conuap. But wedded them with hearts delight. 


He ſighes and ſobs and makes great mone Nuhen he had read her gentle lines, (oy Wer gentle maiſter ſhe defirde, _ 
farwel ſaid he ſweet England now ſoꝛ euer Vis heauy hart was rauiſhed with inward to be her father, g at church to giue her then 
and al myfriends y haue me known (moze Wthere now ſhe was ful wel he finds at was fulfild as ſhe requirde, 
In Bꝛiſtow towne with wealth and ſtoze. The friar likewiſe was not con. Unto the toy of all god men. 
But moſt of al karewel quoth he, But did declare to him at large, (hand FINIS 
My owne true louc ſwerte P. whom Jleft the enterpzibe his 85 — 2 had taken in 18 
Fo2 neuer mo2e J ſhal the ſe, (behind The vongman did the friar charge, | mY 
Toe to thy father moſt vnuind. his loue ſhould traight depart the land. Priatcd at London for William Blackws'l, 


How wel wereJifthou walt here(chedeys Vere is no plate foꝛ her he ſaid, CT ND Ne e Nd 


V thy fair handsto cloſe vp both theſe wzet⸗ but wolul death and danger ol her harmles 
Me tazments eaſie would apperre, Pꝛoleſling truth A was betraiv, (life, W WN, N 


Dy loule with top ſhould ſcale the ſkies. And freareful flames muſt end our fkrife, 


